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"The MANUAL MY 


5 EY Tune sou g That Sed. 
yu oallants fo witty attend to my 1 


Pray learn your exetciſe c'er it is long. 
If to me you're pleaſed for to lend an ear, 
You furely will be a complete Volunteer, 
Olf a pleafant evening, 4s. took my way, |! 
eſpied a young coupte-meſt lovingly play, Ef 
7 fair maid faid Robin come hither my dear, 


And I ſhall make you a complete Volthteer; * þ 5 nd 
The young man ſaid Kitty if thete be no harm, 
The Volunteer exerciſe fondly I'd learn, © 


Then ſtraight i in her arins ſhe ſeized her dear, 


In an hour's ſpace” you'll be a Vofunteer. 


* 


So fall to your exerciſe wihbut delaß, 


Make ready yohr carticge obſerve. what L ſay, 2 


bec alſo your firelock fot that's my deſire 
quick with your thotivns preſent and piye fit e. 


Ibis couple fuppoſi 155 thut none did them ſee, 


neach others arms they ay lovingly, 

And then of their pleafare-ench 5 "oa ſhare, 
'Bhe cried well preformed my young Volunteer. 
That round beiog over the to him did tay, 

Return your ram rod pray make no delay, _ 
; Your cartridge make ready in a ſhort ſpace, - 
To left and right ſroulder you now have to face. 
This youth, being adive as Kitty did ſee, 


Kitty ęeries fire again Robin wy dear, 
And ETA you'll, be a compleat Volunteer. 


7 1. be Robin lays Kitty it does me ſurprize, jo 


vw ſoon I have learn:d my, whole exetciſe. 


Tour older being Folly vou ſoon did me 1 
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7 ed, welt his motions, and fired rounds three, 
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« 2 Þ that anew cartridge bs en ebe. 
ad fire once more now my brave Volunteer. — 
„Ihe faid my dear Kitty let me you adviſe, 


ore cartridge I: ſhall have ready ne'er fear, 


* I; 


That this ume ance more Tm not able to e 5 
sd my ammunition /'now-tairly is ſp ent, 
PV ich three rounds dear Ketty you ſhould be content; 
ſoc want of a charge now my firelock dies, | 
jo that Vari quite weary of my exerciſe. 
| | If thar-all-Generals were like unto you,” 

"The Volunteers ſurely would read a review, | 

Tho at the firſt round | great pleaſure did ſhare, 

ite weary's the life of a, young, Volunteer, | 

[5 Fru fairinaid ſtraightway 10 his arms ſhe flew, 
bying L never was pleaſed fo at a review, 
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. ell meet here to: marrow for to exerciſe, | 


*. 


8 p*d ou; ſhall here manage your gan Volunteer. — 


FEN N FORK n n 
* New al NG call d Davie Wilam/on. 


HERE was a laſs hey: ca·d ber Mag, 
And the gaid oer the, Muir to ſpin; 
Her = nd was light and her wheel run Sieg, 
u hen ſhe thought on Daivie Williamſon, 
1 4 ſhe is a bonny laſs, . 
With my lips, and milk white ſkin, 
ö fler ſparkling een fhin'd:like glaſs, 
When ſhe ſaw Davie Willlamfſons. _ 8 
ius. Davie he is a roving blade, 3 3 
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With, fle xon hair and rolling een, 
He found a nack to pleafe the rm ION 
Each laſs loves Da vie Wilhamſon. 
There's Mag and Nell, and botny Ries 
For him they would give baith their cen; 


He plays them up then ſuch a ſpring, - 
Which gars them think on Williamſon.” 


As Davie went t Monaghan town, 


Who did he meet but his bonny Jane, 
Between two trees he laid her down, _ 
He pl2y'd to her a pleaſant ring, 


His flute being long, and play d fo firong, 
Which Jenny thought the goes did ring, 
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She ſwore ſhe would pawn both cloak at 
To get one lilt from Williamſon. gow 
As Mag ſhe went to Armagh fair, 
| To ſell a web that ſhe had ſpun, _ 
Who did ſhe meet when fhe came there, 
But her own Davie Williamion. _ 
Weary on thy loon like fac . ? | 
Thele many days where haſt thou been! > 
And ſince you brought me 10 diſgrace, 
I ne'er ſaw Davie Willamſon 

He took her to a pleaſant diich, 
Nigh unto a meadow . 
He play'd to het a tune (he lik'd, 
I thank you Davie Williamſon: 
With courage ſtrong and a chanter long, 
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Gy blay'd it o'er and oer again, e 
en tak thee theſe eighteen ells of daithi, 


My ain kind Davie. Wilkamſon. . --. 


here's ne'er a laſs in a' the north, 


From fair Colerain to Maghralin, 


But would her tougher freely ſpend, 
To get one hilt from Williamſon, 
ſh:blade, and knows his wade, 
And that full well the laſſes ken, 
Their rock and reel and ſpinning wheel, 
They ſhould pawn for Davie W lliamipa:, Tal 
If the cough or tooth ach, fits or ſpleen, 
| The chojick, or you know between, 
Then ſaid the fair, let us repair 
To wanton Davie Williamſon; _ 
He'll breathe the vain and eaſe your pain,, 
His puli's the beſt that e'er was ſeen, 
There s neꝰer a doctor in a' the north, 
To be compar'd to Davie Williamſon. 
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The Merry-man going to his. Grave. 


So here is a health to the girl that l love, 
Yet never forgetting ſweet Nancy or Polly, 
In hopes that the Fair one will giant me her love. 
With my bottle and glaſs, dull hours Pl] pale, 
To gain her affection is all that I crave, 
Then my jęwel and 1 will ſweetly ** 
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And never. 8 ill we go to out gave. ob bo 
Set me down at the head! of a table, AO OPS Bol 
With thirty fix. gallons of brandy. or rum; 4 YER | 
That each clever fellow may drink all he's able;. 
And toaft it a bout with: a full glaſs in hand. Tt 
My hair ſhall be powder'd 9 beard, neaily haven, 
Whilſt ! fic in ſtate in my holyday cloaths, 
With a brave finging toper plac'd at my left ſhoulder, 
A ipe for to ſmoke and a jug at my notes PH 11 
he poor ſilly mifer that doats on his riches, © "TT 4 
The fruits of his labour he never enjoys =; 
His heirs they are wanting to. ſpend i it in pleaſure, ** 25 
And ſcarce can afford him. a ſhirt: when he dies. | 
His belly's complaining for want of foſtaioagce, | 
His bones are decrepid with hunger and cold, 
The poor filly miſer that doats on his 1iches,. | 
Can take no delight in a full flowing bowl. 
When Death ſends his ſummons to ſeize on my body E 
-No crocodile tears ſhall be ſhed at my wake, 
No counterfeit rhymers to fly in a paſſion, 
I: earneſt deſite no moan ſhall be made. 
Before | lie pnder a pack of ſuch beagles, 
Rehearſing their actions with nonſenſe and thymes.. 
Like a pack of blind hounds repeating theit fables, 
Down i in a bog but the hare cannot find. 
Sioe each cieaver fellow a glaſs of good whiſkey,. - 
To drink to the memory of bin that lies dead,  ., . 
Abd when he is dou let him dance a good figure, h 
1 earneſt requeſt that no moan ſhall be made. , 
Give Each cleaver fellow a black thorn: cudgel, * 
To angjut each others jackets and none to N 0 
And when the ſtrongeſt has beat down the weakeſt; | 
They will end the ditpute with a full flowing _ 9 
Early in the morning bright Phœbus adorning, 
My ti unk ſhall be nailed quite cloſe to my back, 
Wich four clever nM to bear be up level, | 
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F Wh [t I on theilt ilgkdees le elo ( their necks, | 
| | Then they ſhall fing and the woods they ſhall ring, 
And they ſhall taife a chorus moſt gallant and brave, 
Then lay me down fraight on the Sroad of my- back, 
ef; And away goes the merry man home to his grave. 
Drawer be quicker and bring us more liquor, 
2 And piper come turn up your leather and play, 8 
hen my glaſe it is out withmy dafs I will __ | 
Wu e in her e tarry ll ey A 
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Fill the hour of glory love ſhould now. take place, $a "AY 
Not dawp the joys before you with a futute caſe, EP 


o Tomas! Gil be conſtant, in Be true, , 
e but to your Kate, as Kate is ſtiſtitco you, ey 1 
ry will atrend you, flill will make you bleſt, . 
Vith my | hemeſt Wok my dea N te tell poſſeſt. 


No new 3 taſted, I'm | their arts above, 
E Three campains 4 waſted, but not o my love; „ 


25 11 X10US' 'fttf about thee, thou art all] prize, 44: off 
ws ever, Kate, without thee, ift bung theſe oy 
- Conſtant to my Thomas I will fit! yemaln; 5 13 2 
. 


or think I will leave thy fide the whole campaign; 
put I'll cheriſh thee and ſtrive to make thee bold, 

-» fay't thou ſhate the victory, may'(l thou ſhare the 
A gold. F 0 
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. by ſome bollaQion 1 the halbert br, 1 14 
Think what ſatisfaction when my rank you ſhare; 

Dteſz'd like any lady fair from tod to to, . 


Fiae lac'd aps, aud 1ufftes then will be Four due. 


If a Seliagt 8 fads I ſhauld chance, 1 to prove, | 
Linen fine ſhall be ready always for my love. ;- |; : 11, þ 
Never more thall Kate the Capcain? s laundieſs be, 
Fu too pretty: Thomas love, fol all but thee. od Hh 


Here, Fate; take my Pacco box, a ſoldier's all. 
If by F rence mens blows your Thomas doom'd to fall; 
When my life is ended, thou may boaſt and prove, 
Thou' d' wy fir ſt, my laſt, my on ly pledge o love. | 


Nor think but I will be-near thee love to fee, 4 
But in the hour of danger let me always ſhare; 
vu be kept no ſtranger to wy, ſoldier Lhaſe.,” , * 
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Here ta e back thy 'Bacco-Bor.. thou? *] all to 
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Check the riſing ſigh, . ſtop. that falling tear, 
Come my ptetty comrade entertain no fear; | 
But may heav/n befriend us, hark! the drum's com- 

mand, | 
Now I will attend you, love 1 kiſs your hand, 


1 can't 3 chaſe, tears, tho crying diſdain, | 
But muſt own ' tis ttying hard the point to gain; 
May good beay' ns defend thee, conqueſt on thee 

wait, 
" One. kiſs more and they. 1 give you! up to fate, 
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